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imperialism, but it grows blunt in a country where
people believe they are free. People seldom care
much for what they possess. Reality as a rule is
not a very pleasant thing. One needs wisdom to
be content with it. We can safely say that to-day
Frenchmen under fifty are not republicans."

" They are not monarchists/'

" No, they are not monarchists either, for while
as a rule men care little for what they have, because
what they have is not usually pleasant, they fear
change because it contains the Unknown. It is the
Unknown that frightens them most; that is the
source and fountain-head of all fear. You see that
in universal suffrage, which would produce an
incalculable effect but for this terror of the Un-
known, which annihilates it. It contains a force
which ought to perform prodigies of good or evil,
but the fear of the change contained in the Unknown
gives it power, and the monster bows his head to
the yoke/'

" Would the gentlemen care for a pSche an
marasquin ? " inquired the head waiter.

His voice was gentle and persuasive, and none
of the occupied tables escaped his vigilant gaze*
But Monsieur Bergeret did not reply; he was
watching a lady who was advancing along the
sandy path, wearing a Louis XIV " church-lamp"
hat of rice-straw, covered with roses, and a white